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ALBERT axv EMMA. 


An Interesting Tale 
C fa 


IN a village, in the south of || 


France, lived a peasant whose | 


only wealth consisted in those 
possessions which adorn great- 
ness and dignify poverty.— 
He had acquired, by his in- 
tegrity and industry, the ap- 


probation of the master whom | 
he had long served as under | 
baliff, and the esteem of all his | 


neighbours. Inhis hours of 
Jeisure he delighted in the dis- 
charge of his parental duty, by 
cultivating the native graces 
ofan only child. Ex, at | 
the age of eighteen, was ain 
in her person, gentle in her 
manners, and virtuous in her || 
principles. Their cottage was 
the scene of rustic peace, and 
their little garden a bower of in- 
termingled sweets. BernarD, 
had long served, with fidelity 
and zeal,the Marquis of Clair- 
villey who possessed a sumptu- | 
eus chateau, andextensive do-_ 


|| the world in the early 


|| mains in the neighbourhood— 
| justice, generosity, and innate 


! excellence of heart, were his 
} characteristics ; and he was the 
| idol of the surrounding conn- 
| try. Emma assisted her fa- 
| ther’s honest toil, by employ- 
ee 3 . * - 

, ing herselfin spinning and net- 
| ting, which contributed to ac- 
| quire those comforts, that ren- 
| dered th ) on- 
_dered them happy and con 


{ 
Is 
| 


tented. 


Emma was uvpaiallel : oft 
would she climb the verdant 
steep, or wander in the silent 
| vale, to wait the return of her 
| father from his daily labors, 
| when the evening sun cast its 
| 

| 


| 
| 
} 
| The duty and affection of 
| 


faint gleams upon the summer 
scene. Sometimes seated by 
this venerable sire, she dis- 
| coursed with him on the vir- 
tues of her departed mother, 


whom fate had hurried from 





infancy 
of her daughter ; and they shed. 
tears of sorrow and regret to 
| her loved memory. Some- 
| times, in the seasons of festiv- 





ity, Emmawoul! join ig the 
rural dance with the villagers, 
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orchant her melodious notes || ing the name of the deceased, © 
to the soft flutes of the || one of the peasants informed 
youthful peasants. | him that in their master, the 
How often has she bless'd the coming Marquis de Clairville, they had 
day, \| lost the best of lords, and most 
When toil relenting tent her tune to play, | generous of patroms ; the tears 


And all the village train from labor free, | which rolled down his cheek 
Lead np their sports beneath the spread. |) h k d ¢ 
thar tree, as he spoke, gave evidence o 


While many a pastime circled in the || his feelings : ALBERT dis- 
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the morquis de Clairville, || to be interred in the vault of 
whose loss was universally la. || hisancestors. He placed him- 
mente. For some days af- || self near the grave ; before the 
ter his decease the eves of his || ceremony was ended, and 
tenants and dependants ceased || while a solemn dirge was 
not to Sow with tears of grati- chanting, he observed the 
tude andsorrow. At the fu- || mourners to fall back, and 
neral of the marquis, conduct- {| form on each side an opening, 
ed with all the pomp due to || through which he beheld ad- 
his rank. the inhabitants of the |, Varcing a group of village 
surrounding hamlets attended; || Maidens, with baskets of flow. 
grief was imprinted on every || 7S 90 their arms, which they 
countenance, and they follow. || sttewed in profusion overt the 
ed the body inmute dejection. coffin. Albert’s attention was 
A young stranger returning to || S°5" attracted toward the love- 
Switzerland from a_ tour, || liest object he hadever beheld; 
chenced to strike out the road |, She was distinguished from her 
as he approached near the cas- companions by a superior ele- 
1 tle, tempted by the beauty of || 84@ce of mein and grace of 
the long avenue which led to features, she wore a vest of 
it. He reached the gates just white stuff, fitted to her shape, 
1 as the mournful processiou was and round her slender waist, 
| beginning to move. Enguir- ] was bound a scarf of black 


shade, mounted from his horse, and 
i wns young; contending, while the old || civing charge of it to his ser- 
i, er vant, mingled with the peas 
I, Such was the life led bv Em. |; Santry, and moving slowly, 
i ma and her father ; but they arrived with them atthe church 
i were soon to experience a fa- || about halfa mile distant,where 
19 tal calamity, in the death of || the remains of Clairville were 
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— } gauze; a small cap, whiter 
1 | than Alpine snows, attempted 
e { in vain to confine her flaxen 
d ' tresses, which fell in waving 
t FF ringlets on her shoulders, and 
c strayed over her fair forehead. 
. 4 When she had emptied the 
of | fragrant contents of her bas- 
- ket, she bent on her knee up- 
tI on the brink of the grave,then 
r- raising her tearful eyes of ce- 
ae lestial blueto heaven,she seem- 
Y> ed to breathe a silent praver for | 
ch the soul of the departed mar- 
re quis; then, accompanied by 
re the village maidens, she re- 
of tired from the spot, passing 
m- through the vacancy which was 
he again formed for them. Al- 
nd bert followed the sweet mourn- 
vas er, who, bidding adieu to her 
the associates, moved down the 
ind church, looking round with 
ng, anxious eyes, as if in quest of 
ed- some object interesting to her 
age affections. Suddenly she 
Owe sprang towards a_ venerable 
hey old man who was tottering to 
the the porch,and throwing around 
was him her fair arms, she sup- 
ove- ported him to a seat, where 
eld; placing herself by him ‘they 
her passed some moments in the 
ele. eloquent silence of unaffected 
e of grief. Never had Albert be- 
t of held so beautifula picture.—It 
ape, was Emma, who supported on 
vaist, her bosom the silver head of 
slack Bernard, while from her eyes, 
tear after tear, in quick suc- 
a. : 


Ne 
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_ cession dropped on his furrow- 
ed cheek! The stranger re- 
| Speeted too much their mutual 
gricf to interrupt it, and per- 
ceiving the funeral train retur- 
ning from the grave, he ac-« 
costed one of the psasants who 
was nearest to him, and eager- 
ly enquired the name of the 
fair maiden who seemed to 
lead the voung group, that 
strewed flowers at the grave. 
The peasant gave Albert every 
information which he wished, 
and as the day was declining 
fast, he offered the traveller a 
bed at his cottage, which be- 
ing Contiguous to that of Ber- 
nard proved a temptation not 
to be resisted. Honest Prrr- 
ROT led Albert a short cut 
through some ficlds, and after 
having recommended his guest 
to the attention of his wife, 
he hastened to the castle gates 
in quest of the servant whom 
Albert had ordered to wait 
there his return. Inthis hum- 
ble, but neat dwelling, the 
young stranger determined to , 
reside some days, under pre- 
tence of exploring, at his lei- 
sure, the extensive domains of 
the castle, but in reality td in- 
troduce himself to the lovely 
Emma and her father. The. 
impression, which her artless 
keeauty had made on his heart, 
was of so serious a nature, that 
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he indulged the hope of making 
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her his wife, if he found ,on ac- 
quaintance, her mind as char- 
ming as her person, and she 
would accept his proffered 
vows. : 


We must make a short di- 
gression while we return to the 
state of the family affairs of the 


late Marquis, for some years | 


before his decease. He had 
been married, late in life, to an 
amiable woman, by whom he 
had an only son, he having 
passed the winter at Paris, he 
was unexpectedly called away 
to attend some important bust- 
ness at Clairville castle ; he set 
off. immediately, leaving his 
lady and infant son, then about 
three years old, to follow.— 
After the fatigues of a busy 
day, on the evening that he ex- 
pected the Marchioness to ar- 


rive, he was waiting her ap- || 


proach upon a terrace which 
commanded his fine park. As 
his anxious eyes were turned 
toward the grand avenue, 


which led to the castle, he per- | 


ceived one of the domestics 
who had been left to attend her 


advancing with as much speed ' mounted their horses, and in | 


as the tired state of his herse 
would allow. The marquis 
hastened towards him, to re- 
ceive tidings of his beloved 
wife, but what were his sen- 
sations, whem the servant in- 





} 
iz 


} 





formed him that the car- 
| riage of the marchioness and 
| by an armed banditti, who had 
|| rushed out of the wood about 
i attendants who were likewise 
| armed, 
|| riage, and for sometime made 
‘| e 
a stout resistance, but he had 
{| 
|| powered by numbers they had 

scarce a chance of defending 
| these assassins, and in all prob- 

ability they had fallen victims 
_ swords of their assailants.— 
' ful tidings had been tempted 
| by an early flight to escape to 
| ble hope of gaining them some 
assistance, but the road being 


| her retinue had been attacked 
' aleague from the castle. The 
surrounded the ‘car- 
| ever™ reason to fear that, over- 
| 

| their mistress from the fury of 
with her to the murderous 
| The messenger of these dread- 
| the castle, impelled by the fee- 
solitary, which led to the cha- 





|teau, he had met no human 
|| being on his ways The mar- 
} quis lost no time in useless la- 
|, mentations, but instantly arm- 
ing himself and several of his 
‘brave domestics, who were 
ready to encounter any danger 
| for so beloved a master, they 


a short time reached the fatal 
| spote _ 
| spectacle of horror; the man- 
|| gied bodies of the servants lay 
lifeless round the caipiage, in 


which the murdered marchoi¢ 
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They here found a | 
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nessand her two women re- 
mained with wounds yet bleed- 
ing ! In the midst of this des- 
olution, the marquis sought in 
vain his infant son, whose ab- 
sence inspired, amid his sor- 
rows, a secret and presaging 
hope that he had either been 
rescued or preserved. He 
placed himself and his follow- 
ers in ambuscade in the wood 
for the remainder of the day, 
with a view to surprise the vil- 
Jians should they return at 
night, and either revenge this 


horrid massacre or fall in the ' 


attempt ; his hopes were vain; 
the wretches sated with their 
bloody deeds, approached no 
more the fatal spot. 
the ensuing morning, they be- 


gan to remove the slaughtered | 


victims :. they had been joined 
by all the neighbouring villa- 
gers, who assisted in the sad 
ofice. Asthey were raising 
some of the lifeless attendants, 
they were startled by a groan 
from one of the bodies ; on an 


immediate search they found a. 


dying stranger, whom they 
concluded to be one of the 
banditti, whe had failen by the 
hands of the domestics, during 
the contest; and who had 
probably, from being conceal- 
ed under several dead bodies, 
escaped the recollection of the 
villains, They raised and sup- 
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Early on | 
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I ported the wounded wretch» 


hoping if he recovered, by the 


assistance of a surgeon who 


| followed the marquis, by his 


orders, to this scene of death, 


| and had in vain attempted to 
|| restore the marchioness and 


her unfortunate suite they 
might obtain information of the 
fate of the young marquis.— 
He seemed to revive a little by 
an effect which the attention 
hedupon him. The marquis 
assisted in supporting hica 
while the surgeon poured a 
cordial down his throat. His 
faculties in some degree ap- 
peared to return, he gazed 
on the marquis and attempted 
to speak, but in vain. 
Clairville then addressed 
him thus, ‘I conjure thee, by 
the hopes of mercy here and 
hereafter, tell me, if thou hast 
power to speak, where is my 
son ?—does he survive ? ‘ An- 


|| swer that question only for the 


present, and I will wait the 


| eventof thy recovery for fur- 


ther information. 
The dying man, made re- 


peated efferts toarticulate, but 
forsome moments he remain- 


'ed speechless ; at length he 





faintly uttered, * young Clair- 
ville lives.’ He cull more ; 
the exertion overcame him ; 
and successive convulsions 


s Zing bis whole frame, he ex- 
pired in agonies. (to be Con. 
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History of 
KITTY WELLS. 


(A TRUE sFoRy.) 


(Contineed.) 


Should they arise from per- 
secutions,console yourself with 
the comparison of others, more 
unfortunate, and be gratefully 
thankful for your situation ; if 
from errors and temptations, 
resolve to err no more ; sup- 
plicate the divine will, and he 
will hear; but above all re- 
membcr the Lord gave, and 
the great Creator is only to 
dispose of our lives: {t is a 
weakuess, it is cowardice ; we 
wish, weaccept the blessings 
of this life, but want resolution 
tobear the evils, when they 
are onlyto dispose us perhaps 
for ourgood ; Job was punish- 
ed to try his strength, he pre- 
vailed ; and therefore let us, in 
_all our troubles, in all our dan- 
gers, say it is God’s work, and 
let his will be done : perhaps 
by relying on him, our future 
days may be happy, and in the 
end we may Dless the rod of 
affliction. 


<a way to those 
clamoro@ emotions of grief 
which are likely to draw the 


attention, and excite the pity 
of the beholder. In this mis- 





—— 
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| 





erable situation, without a 
friend, relation, or acquaint- 
ance, inthe midst ofthe great 
metropolis of the empire, in- 
experienced and simple, des- 
titute and dejected, she was 
found by the charity of Mis- 
tress Broad—d, a Jady who 
unites the elegance of fashion 
with ie splendor of benevo- 
lence, and while she prepares 
the most sumptuous entertain- 
ments for the great and 
#flueat, does not forget to sup- 
ply the needy with Icss brilliant 
but more substantial comforts 
of life. She inquired into the 
poor gir)’s case, and took her 
home to her mansion in Port- 
land-place, with the view of 
procuring her a situation in 
some respectable family, or, at 
least, provide for ber in some 
way or another, that she might 
be snatched from the danger of 
destitution. After having kept 
her in her eye for a fortnight, 
and finding her totally unfit to 
be trusted by herself, she 
thought the best way was to 
send her down to Eltham, to 
find out, if possible, her father, 
whom she had not seen for 
many years. The undertaking 
was almost romantic; for du- 
ring the space of ten yearsshe 
had never heard of her father, 
she knew not where he lived, | 
or whether be was yet alive or 
not. He had oniy been a la- 






















































— ee ee “ 





Cee 
ty 2) 


at 











ee rae pa 
x 3 z 


OR, THE WEEKLY VISITOR. 





tid 





Sa 





—i= 
bourer in a low condition, and 


his obscurity might elude her 
strictest search; but the at- 


tempt was to be made, anda 


servant was sent. to conduct 
her to the stage, whiclr sets out 
every day from Charing-Cross. 
The footman was unfortunate- 
ly as ignorant of the town as 


she was herself.. They missed. 


their way, and instead of get-. 
ting to their destination, wan- 
dered. through. Holbern, and 
were reconnitred: by one of 
those sharpers, who, under the 
character of smugglers, impose 
on the ignorant, the manufac- 
tures of Manchester, and Spit- 
alfields, as the finest silks and 
musilins from India. These 
fellows are to be seen every 
day in the great thoroughfares, 
buttoned up in large great coats 
and crammed on both sides 
with bundles of their. goods, 
which chiefly consist of jem. 
my waistcoat picces, handker- 
chiefs, chintz, nankeens, and 
all the little gew-gaws which 
grown-up boys.and girls, in 


their first approaches to. fine, 


ry, are eager to procure. He 
traced simplicity and igno- 
rance in their faces, and cajo- 
led them. into an ale house- 
where he displayed all his stock 
jn trade, and in less than ten 
minutes deprived them of the 
trifle which they -had in their 
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pockets. From poor Kitty’s 
nutmeg grater she took the 
guinea which her patroness 
had put into her hand at part- 
ing, and received in its stead 


_a bundle of fine thigs, which 


must be a prodigious bargain, 
as they were so much under 
the shop price : and the fo8t- 
man thought himselfa perfect 
beau, by the purchase of a bit 
of paltry moreen, for the Lreast 
of a waistcoats. 


Having stripped them of 
their cash, the friendly gentle- 
man put them into the way for 
Charing Cross, where they ar 
rived about three in the after- 
noon ; and, to their inexpres- 
sible sorrow, found that the 
coach set eff at two o'clock, 
and did not go again till: eight 
next morning. As the foot- 
man was obliged to go home, 
to wait at dinner, they must 
separate, and they agreed that 
she should pursue her way on 
foot. Just asa gay young fel- 
low was coming by, the foot- 
man gave her the following 
distinct route, by which to 
pursue her way: ‘ You must, 
Kitiy, mske the best of your 
way down the Strand, along 


Fleet street, up Ludgate hill, 


through St. Pgul’s Church 
yard, along Cl¥@pside, pass 
the ’Change,down by the Mon. 


‘'ument, over London Bridge, 
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through the Borough, and then 
you must ask the way to Elt- 
ham,in Kent.’ With this di-. 
rection, after shaking her by | 
the hand, away he went, and | 
the poor unfortunate girl was 
left standing at Charing-Cross, 
at three o’clock in the after- 
noon of one of the darkest days 
of November, to make the | 
best of her way to Eltham, 
without knewirg a foot of it. 
She did not stand long without 
company. (To be Con.) 
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The SPECULATOR. 
NoumBer VIII. 





SaturbDay, Dec. 15, 1810. | 


What isthis world ? Thy school O Mis. i 
i 

Our only lesssn is to learn to suffer ; { 

And hewho knows not that, wae born | 


| 
t| 
far nothing. Young. \ 


| 
WHAT an useful lesson 
doth the above lines of the !! 
Poet impress upon ths mind of 
the reader ? * What is this 
world?’ saith the inspired | 
‘bard. Indeed whatisit? ex- \ 
| 

} 





| 
| 
: 


amine with the strictest atten- 
ticn, and it will be found an 
heaving sea, of tempestuous, || 
conflictin d contradictory || | 
billows upon which the life of |. 
man is sported and toss. 





Many, who are novices in the | upright dealing, 


' culations. 


the aspiring hope. 


—_—» 


study ofnature, presume the 


world to be a glorious Amphi- 


theatre, upon which they may 
display every trait of perfect- 
ability ;, the vision’ of presci- 
ence not extending far enough 
to convince them of their spec- 
ulatory and impracticable cal- 
* Misery’ in the 
round of revolving years, finds 


| no place ; the youthful votary 


_for Honor and Promotion, pre- 
sumes no barrier can obtrude 
itself across his way to check 
Such 
have their “iesson’yet to ‘learn.’ 
©‘ What is this world ?? A 
medley of falsehood, hypocri- 
cy andévilleny ! Every thing 
appertaining to it, is pleasing : 
| and the Bo delusive to 
the eye ; but, being scan’d with 
attention, it will be found foul 
and faithlessat the core. A 
Sychophant in exterior, we 
spall behold a Tyrant in his 
closet; a sceiming charitable 
man in publick ; secretly, noth- 
ing but a popluarity seeker : 
and at best a courteous knave ; 
and self-interest Proteus like, 
under mask ‘ prowling up and 
down’ to gull and fatien upon 
mankind. The specious 
Promiser is but a smooth-faced 
deceiver ; the dest of Friends, 

a Meodipackiie harpy ; the 
smiling, protesting Nymph, a 

| gay and gilded jilt ; the man of 
2 penurious, 
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money-loving usurer. 

word, ‘he who ig te 

worst he can’ of this world, 
‘ will not think much amiss.’ 
That this ‘ world is a school 
of misiry,’ no man in his prop- 
er senses can deny—for, from | 
the corruption floating upon 
the surface, it onghtnot to be 
expectcd, sweets could be 
gathered; but pains and dis- | 
appointments, of a poignant 
nature, are the most concomi- 
tant fruits we can possibly reap, | 
in our harvest upon a soil of | 
such crude and 
particles. 


discordant 
Misery, is to be 
found in every turning of life, 
the best among us, are not ex- 
empt from the touch of her 
withering hand. If her ap- 
proaches are not in one way, 
they are surely in another, and 
the indigent man, who envies 
those, who make a greater fi- 
gure in life than himself, doubt- 
less must possess but trifling 
knowledge of human nature : 
for it isnot the splendid equi- 
page, nor the obsequious crin- 
ges of dependents, that can 
give joy to the heart. No— 
for I have often observed the 
hagard lines of care, wrinkle 
the countenance of the rich, | 
and, at the same time have I 
seen the labourer retire to his 


couch, comparatively happy. 
Methinks I hear the wise-acre 


a | exclaim, how can such a par- 

| adox be reconciled ? Surely a 
| m man possessing this worlds’ 

| goods must be superlatively at 

hisease! Mistaken caviller! 

| Can riches ‘cure a mind dis- 

eased ?? Can a wounded con- 

science, repose in quiet upon a 
| bed of down, sooner than in an 

hovel of straw ? Will all the 

luxuries of a sumptuous table 

take off the sting of knowing 
it was acquired, by the groan 
of the widow, and the orphan’s 
tear? Does not the same fa- 
talities intervene to dash with 

bitterness the rich man’s cup, 
as there daes to tinge with mis- 
ery the scanty bowl of poverty. 
Circumstances can never alter 
feelings ; When death snatches 
the offspring of the empover- 
ished,the anguishing tear,is as 
ready to flow from them, as it 
is from the eye of the power- 
ful, upon a similar occasion : 
When villany combined ‘ with 
treachery, unbars the shed of 
indigence, and steals away the 
female of loveliness and puri- 
ty, from the cot, is not the sen- 
sation as herribly cuttipg, to 
her parents feelings, as when 
| the dome of the prosperous is 


| | operd by the like sacreligious 
‘hands? Oh! yes, No man, 
Jet his situation be what tt may, 
is exempt from partaking of 
the wormwond draught, pre- 
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| sented in the chalice of Misery! 
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Hence, as this world is a jj dain, if you have learned to 
School of Misery, our only | suffer, such reptiles will not 
jesson is to /earn to suffer.— raise the least ire in your bo- 


Learning to suffer, is the most i 
|| to cause a wise man 4 pang. 


difficult task, 1 humbly appre- | 
hend,in the whole catalogue of | 
a man’s acquirements,yet daily 

experience teaches us, that | 
many are possessed.of a suffi, | 
cient degree of Stoicism, to 
make themselves complete 
masters of theScience. ‘How | 
Jearn to suffer?’ says one : 
Why by bearing up, with 
steadfast firmuess; against an | 
ungrateful weris ; by arming | 
the bosom with ‘not a false but 
genuine) Philosophy, and. 
‘hate the idle’ tricks and traf- 
icks of the times.—For exam- 
ple, should a dear friend, hum- 
bly offer to go the worid’s 

length to serve you—nay swear 
it, and at some future occa- 

sion you should request the. 
joan of six cents, and it was by 
that same dear friend denied 
you—feel you might, suffer 
you might, but it would be one 
Jesson toward yeur tuition— 
If in prosperous days, you 
had been courted by numbers, 
who admired you for the gay- 
ness of your apparal, and your | 
liberality at plays, balls and. 








— 





} merely premise, 
| well acquajnted with a number 








parties—and when the scene 
changed, knew you not in the 
street, but passed you with su- 








percilious heautea and dis- 


soms, they are too despicable 


( To be Continued.) 


*,* Miss Lucretias’ letter 
is under consideration, 1 will 
that I am 


of Male Coquets, (as my cor- 
respondent terms them,) but. 
have hitherto considered the 
species as too contemptible for. 
notice. 


Fudge cannot receivea place 
inmy department, though [; 
allow with a little more care 
aud study, he may do well. 


The growling of the three. 
headed monster | shall pay no 
attention to, he had better keep. 


| his productions to light his 


fire. We 


ED 2) >) ee 


One day while a poor high- 
lander was scratching Ais head 
in Cheapside, a wag called 
him a true patriot; ‘for look’e,’ 
said he to a companion, ‘he 
is reforming a Scotch Borough.” 





Virtue, is mare praised than 


|| practised, 
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For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


VARIETY. 
ORIGINAL AND SELECTED. 
** Every thing in this wosld is big 
with jest, andhas wit in it, and in- 
struction too, if we can but find it out.” 





~_ 


The battle of Monmouth is 
fresh inthe memory of every 
one. Gen. Ler, who com- 
manded the advance of the 
American army, from some 


cause, not yet developed, had | 


beaten a retreat, and met the 
intrepid WasHINGTON, march- 
ingto his support, with the 
whole line of the army. Gen. 
Washington, with surprize, 
immediately accosted him 
with, ‘ What is the reason of 
this extraordimary retreat ??— 
‘Sir, replied Lee, £ your 
troops will not fight British 
Grenadiers.’ Washington im- 
mediately retorted, ‘ Sir, you 
never tried it.’ 
—- 
Mr. S. a taylor, having elo- 


ped with Mrs. P. the wife of 
a burber, a person wondered 


what attractions she possessed | 


to draw the taylor so power- 
fully towards her, ‘ Surely,” 
says away present, ‘it is very 
easy to account for the jurction 


Of the needle with the pole.’ 


—— 











A plain country fellow, 
passing through Cambridge at 
a Commencement, looked in- 
to St. Mary’s, and seeing much 
company, thought there would 
be some sport or other to be 
seene So in he went: and 
while he was gaping about, the 
Gisputations began ; -and the 
crowd of people pressed might- 
ily uponhim. He, not being 
used to be squeezed in his 
country church, sweat, and 
blew, and struggled to get out. 
Labouring in this agony, he 
heard them dispute much of 
Homogene and LHeterogene ; 
and roared aloud, Were I 
home again, d——n me if I'd 
come Aither again, 


et aS 


A certain reverend drone in 
the country, was preaching a 
very dull sermon to a congre- 
gation not used to him, many 
of them slunk out of the church 
one after another, before the 
sermon was near ended. ‘Tru- 
ly,’ said a gentleman present, 
‘this learned doctor has made 
a very meving discourse.’ 


a 


‘Silence! keep silence in 


| thecourt ! said, one day,an 


angry judge, ‘ why will you 
not keep silence? Here we 
have judged a dozen cases this 
morning, and have not heard 
a word of one of them.’ 











20 SS ees So ee 
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Al Case of extreme Distress. 
A man was charged by the 
ehurch wardens of — par- 
ish, with being disorderly.— 
He stated, that on Saturday 
he came to him and asked re- 
lief, with one of his children in 
his arms, who had the small 
pox ; he could not relieve him, 
as he did not come in a regu- 
Jar way, On which account he 
dismissed him, Onthe same 
evening he went to the house 
of his brother church warden, || 
who was out of town and sat || 
on the steps of his door, and | 
said it was his determination || 
to remain there till he got re- 
lief, which he was entitled to, 
as he had been a house holder, 
and had paid taxes in thepar- 
wh 14 years, on which the 
prosecutor procured a consta- 
ble and had him sent to the 
Comptcr. | 
| 
The prisoner, a respectable | 
looking man, with a girl about | 
five years of agein his arms, | 
with the small pox full. out on | 
her, stated his case in a most | 
decent and respectable man- 
ner. He said he had beena' 
housekeeper, and carried on || 
the business of a shoemaker; | 
six of his children were taken 
iliwith a disease, and the phy- 
sicians declared that nothing 
else but wine and nourish- | 
ment could save them. He 


ee a _- _ ti a0 
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——————— 


| expended every shilling he was 


possessed of, without the de- 
sired effect ; for the six chil- 
dren, who were taken ill to- 
gether, died, and he was obli- 
ged to sell his furniture to en- 
terthem! This happened 


about twelve months ago’: but 


(| he was enabled once more, 


without applying tothe parish, 
by his industry, .to support his 
remaining six children ; they 
had been lately afflicted with 
the small pox ; two of them 
had departed this life, which 
he had been able to bury ; but 


on Saturdvy another of them 
died, and he had not a shilling 


to buy a coffin; it was then, 
and only then, he had appli- 
ed tothe parish for assistance. 
If he had used any harsh lan- 
guage, he hoped it would be 
forgiven—for a parent’s feel- 
ings provoked it ! 


The worthy alderman dis- 
charged him, and desired him 
again to apply to his parish, 
and if they did not assist him, 
tosummon the overseers be- 
fore him. Healso gave the 
charitable church warden a 
suitable repremand. (Lon. p. 

EE SS 


It was a beautiful turn giv- 


_en by a great lady, who being 


asked where ner husband was; 
when he lay concealed for 
having been deeply concerned 























OR, THE WEEKLY VISITOR. 125 





= 








_SaSSa=_——— 
in a conspiracy ; resolutely an- 
swered, ‘She had hid him.’ 
This confession drew her be- 


fore the king, who told her, - 


nothing but her discovering 
where her lord was concealed, 
could save her from the tor- 
ture. ‘ And will that do,’"— 
says the lady. ‘ Yes,’ says the 
king, ‘ I give you my word for 
it.’ * Then,’ says she, ‘I have 
hid him in my heart, where 
you'll find him.” Which sur- 
prising answer charmed her 
eneinies. 


ie. 


Old Quin the player had a 
very energetic manner of ex- 
pressing himself, and some- 
times said things that were 
both witty and wise. When 
he was once disputing concer- 
ning the execution of Charles 
I. ‘ Pray,’ said his opponent, 
* by what law did his subjects 
put him to death?’ ‘ By all 


the laws he had left them,’ re- || 


plied Quin. 

One meeting an acquaint- 
ance a few days since, a prin- 
ter by profession, enquired of 
him, ‘If it was true Mr. 
M—r had puta period to his 
existence?’ ‘ No, no,’ replied 
Mr. Typo, ‘ he had only put 
@ comma, for he is now in « fair 
way of recovery.’ 


' 


- 
me 
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NEWYORK, December 15, 1810- 


*© Be it our tash, 
To note the passing tidings of the time.” 








aandie ri a 





The City Inspector reports the death of 
33 persons in this city and suburbs dur- 
ing the last week. 


+ oo 


Coroner’s Reports. 


Died, yesterday afternoon, 
the 11th instant, Mr. Patrick 
Clohosy, a native of Ireland, 
at No. 127 Henry street. He 
_ was found dead in his bed, and 
was supposed to have expired 
in a fit. 





This morning a man was 
| found in thearea in the block 
of new brick stores between 
Burling and Beckman slips, 
speechless and in a perishing 
state. He was taken into Mr. 
| Schermerhore’s store, and ex- 
| pired about 9 o’clock. He was 
| supposed to be about 60 years 
old, and had on an old brown 





| surtout with small worsted but- 
| tons, ablue sailor jacket with 
| white flannel lining, red flan- 
nel shirt, two pair of blue trow- 
sers, aud light blue homespun 
stockings—with red hair and 
beard, though neariy bald: and 
grey eyes. Col. De 12 





o-oo 


About the 20th of Oct. a 
' number of men deserted from 
/ Gun Boats No. 3and 162, and 
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took refuge on board a Spanish 
armed ship lving i*| Amelia 
Sound. ‘Two boats were man- 
ned, the ship was boarded,and 
the deserters brought away.— 
The Spanish commafider at 
Amelia, afterwards demanded 
the deserters, which was refu- 
sed by Lt. Elbert, commander 
on that station. In the ntean 
time, Lt. Lewis and Meuse, 
who retook the deserters, were 
put under arrest, till the will 
of Government shall have been 
known. 





Disasters at Sea. On the 26th ult. 
Capt. G. Allen, of Boston, and an Eng- 
lish sailor, were drowned at Passama- 
quoddy. The brig Polly, Stevens, of 
Boston, from N. Orleans and Havanna, 
bad buried her owner and all her crew. 
Schr Revenge, from Jamaica for Balti- 
more, was lost on the south side of Cy. 
ba, Oct. 25, and the captain and 4 men 
perished. also brig Ocean, Caldwell, 
trom do. for Portland, captain, mate, 
and 4 men perished. Schr Elizabeth 
Ann, of Portland, from Port au lrince, 
lost Nov. 1, at Abaco Keys, and 9 per- 
sons drowned, viz. mate and 8 seamen, 
Wm. D. Smith of N. York, and 4 other 
passengers. Ship Orion, Brown, from 





Philade!phia to Havanna, lost Oct, 28, 
on Pelican Key, mate and 3 men drown- 
ed. British majesty’s brig Rodian, lost 
in the same quarter, crew saved. Two 
men knocked overboard and drowned, 
from sloop Farmer, from Murfresborn 
for Boston. Brig Hannah, of Newbn. 
ry port, lost 2 men overboard. ( Col. 





An act worthy of American Seamen. 


While the frigate Constitution, Capt 
Hull, was coming down the Delaware, a 
young seamen accidentally felio.erboard 
and was drowned. <A subscription was 
opened on board the frigate, on Monday 
jas‘, for the relief of his mother a poor 
widow, living in Philadelphia; when 
the sum of one thousand dollars was sub- 
soribed by his ship-mates, which they 
have requested the secretary of the navy 
to have stopped from their pay, and to 








he paid over to this unfortunate woman. 
The brave are always generous. 


MARRIED, 


On Saturday evening last, by the 
Rev. Mr. Smith, Mr, Alexander 
Taylor, to Miss Eliza Shafio, both 
of this city. 

On the 5th inst. by the Rev. Mr. Will- 


iams, Mr. Thomes Hays, aged 60, to 
Mrs. Chesher, aged 20 ; all of this city. 


On the \0th inst. bu the Rev. 
Mr. Parkinson, Mr. Jésejih Hir- 
mer, frinicr, to Miss Sarah Gar- 
rick, both of this city. 

‘ Observe the maiden innocently sweet, 

She‘s pure white paper, an unsullied 
sheet : 

On which the happy youth,’ whom fate 
orda ns, 

Thus prints his name and takes her for - 
his pains.‘ 





——=— 
DIE D, 

On Friday, 7th inst. Mr. 
Wm. Lamplin. 

On Friday last, Mrs. Mar. 
garet Clements, wife of Mr. 
Fames Clements, Veterinary. 
Surgeon, of this city. 

On Tuesday morning, of a 
short but severe sickness. Mr. 
Owen Flanigan, aged 49. 

On Saturday morning, of a 
lingering illness, Mr. George 
Cock, merchant of this city. 

On Saturday morning last, of 
a shortillness, Miss Mulligan, 
sister of Johnand W.C. &. 

On Monday last, of a lingering 
iliness, irs. Maria Coulthard, 
daughter of Mr. Isaac Coulthard. 

On Monday evening, of a lin- 
gering illness, Miss Henrietta Elis- 
worth, daughter of the late John 
Ellsworth of this city. 

On Tuesday last, Mrs, El- 
zabeth Sturges, wife of Mr. 
Strong Sturges, aged 34, 
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struck the enchanting Lyre, 
The Muses sung in strains alternate.” 


To een ea® 


WEW scenes and diffrent may en- 
gage the heart, 
And each in a degree delight impart ; 
Yet to some object dearer than the rest 
It flies, for there alone it ean be biest. 


There is some where sil our wishes eud, 

“'Tojwhich our hopes, and fears, and feel- 
ings tend, 

And every pleasure Accident ean spare 

In some raysterious manner centres 
there. 

Thanks to the God who form’d it so ' 
the mind 

By time or place can never be confin'd ; 

Where'er the place, whate'er my plea- 
sures be 

Friend of my youth, I gladly fly to thee. 


Let fortune frown on life's advancing |' 
years, 


And say ‘ I‘ll mark them to continual , 


tears.‘ 

Be you my friend—yet will 5 calmly 
smile, 

Endure in hope of heav‘n a little while, 

Wait my last hour, and quit this tent of 
clay, 

‘Te hail thy Spirit ineternal day. 


I. W. 


| Behold, alas ! our days we spend ; 


| How vain they be, how soon tiey ent / 


Behold 


How short a span 
Was long enough of old 
To measure out the life of man ; 
In those well temper‘d days, his time 
was then 





| Survey'’d, cast up, and found but three- 


score years and ten. 


Alas ! 


And what is that ? 

They come, and slideand pass, 
Befere my pen can tell thee what, 
The posts of time are swift, which 

having run 
Their seven short stages o'er, their short 
liv‘d task is done. 


Our days 


Begun, we lend 
To sleep, to antick plays 
And toys, until the first stage end; 
Twelve wanning moons, twice five 
times told, we give 
To unrecoverd‘d loss; we rather breathe 
than live. 


We spend 
| . A ten year's breath, 
Before we apprehend 
1 What ‘tis to live, or fear of death ; 
Unr childish dreams are fill'd with 
painted joys, 
| Which please our sense awhile and wa. 
king, prove but toys! 








How vain 


How wretched is 
Poor man that doth remain 
A slave to such a state as this! 
His days are short, at longest : few, at 
most: 
| They are but hard at best : yet lavish‘d 
out or lest. 





— 
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The secret springs, 
That make our minutes flee 
On whecls more swift than eagles’ 
wings ! 
Our life’sa clock, a very gasp of 
breath, ' 
Breathes forth a warning grief, till time 
shall strike adeath ! 


How soon 


Our new born light 
Attains to full ag’d moon ! 
And this how soon to grey hair’d 
night ! 
We spring, we bud, we blossom, and 
we blast, 
E’er we can count our days, our days 
they flee so fast. 


They end 


When scarce begun 
And ere we apprehend, 
That we begin to live, our life is 
done ! 
Man, count thy days : and if they fly 
too fast 
For your dull thoughts to count, count 
every day the last. 


| ED 2! que ——— 


© Si Prudentia Sit, nullum nunven abest. 
* 


Come Prudence, ever thoughtful maid, 
In plain and simple dress array’d, 
With forehead graven deep with care, 
With awful brow and eye severe, 
Descend and guide my footsteps here. 


Thus ever led by thee, the while 

Let fickle Fortune frown or smile, 
i'll never bow me at her shrine, 

Nor for her gifts nor favors pine, 
For sweet contentment shall be mine. 





Temper'd by thee my joy and grief, 
The virtuous shall esteem and love, 
A peaceiul conscience shal! approve 
And Heavy’n exalt to bliss above. 


(M.. Post.) 








NOTICE. 

VALUABLE Land for salein_ seve. 
ral Country‘s and States, in small or 
large quantities to suit purchasers ; and 
property ofevcry description taken in 
payment, or part, and liberal credit giv- 
en for the remainder. Also, Land war. 
rants to locate land in the best climate 
and soil in America; will be sold low, 
and on very accommodating terms, with 
the Governor‘s recommendations .and 
patents ; all which may be seen by Ap- 

Oo 
re T. H. BRANTINGHAM, 
No. 97, William-Street. 





Free and Easy.” 
Sir, 

The favor of your company ‘is 
requested at Richard Ford's Large 
Room, No. 12, Rosevelt Sireci, to 
attend a Convivial Socicty, on 
Monday Evening next. 

Mr. In the Chair. 





—s— 








WANTED 
Immediately, an accomplished Tay 


loress. Enquire at No. 212 Greenwiek 
Street. 


N. B. Wanted Two female apprentices 
to the above business.— Enquire as above 
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